of a broken saucer The bones and the porcelain were the
satae intense white Near by an old man, with grey legs
shrivelled like dead branches, seemed to sleep, with his
throat cut
Urga was purified But the stench of its purification
began to infect the streets Even when they were dead,
Communists and Jews were still a nuisance Laurenz,
who boasted that he could tell a Jew-boy by his smell,
would have been hard put to it to tell a Jew from a
Russian or a Chinese in this way On the other hand, as
he pointed out, they had been right every time in extermi-
nating the circumcised with their whole brood
'The brats,5 he said, 'stink just as badly as their fathers
and mothers'
Ungern gave orders to mobilize the civil population
and bury the corpses Tubanov showed himself very
much surprised at this
'What's the use-*3 he asked The Mongols never bury
their dead They wouldn't understand it'
'I don't care,' replied Ungern 'You can't get along
the streets any more '
'It's only a matter of two or three days,' Tubanov
persisted 'Leave it to the dogs'
'All the dogs in Urga wouldn't be enough,' said the
Baron, carrying on the argument automatically His face
registered disgust 'Keep your advice to yourself1' he
flared out
Ungern had had his tent set up in a courtyard He
had persisted m refusing any lodging that was offered
him He could not have said whether he counted on
attaching the nomad Mongols to him in this way, or
whether the least comfort had become unendurable to
him He spent whole days in his tent, surrounded by re-
ports and maps of China
Sudzuki was rarely visible The Baron got his Bunat
orderly, Atchairov, to follow him Atchairov reported that